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a strong force come that we may quickly take the bandit.'
And Angttlimala"fs mother, of the Mantani brahmins,1 said
to her husband: * Our son is a thief and committing this
and that. Send for him, bid him to stop doing these
things.1 But he replied: * I have nought to do with sons
of that sort; let the King do as he will.' Then she in love,
took provisions and set out, saying : ' I will bring my son
and stop him.'

The Exalted One thought: 'If she comes to him,
Aogulimala will kill her to make up his thousand fingers.
This is his last birth. If I do not go there might be great
loss. I will speak to him.* So after his meal he travelled
the thirty leagues along the road, and warning off cow-
herds and the like, approached the Jalini Wood. Now
Angulimala had just seen his mother, and was reckoning
on her finger to make up his number, when the Exalted
One showed himself between them. Then said the son:
* Why should I kill my mother for a finger ? Let my mother
live! Let me rather go for that recluse's finger/ And
drawing his sword he stalked the Exalted One. Then the
Exalted One exerted such magic power that, even though
he was walking at his usual pace, Angulimala could not,
even running, overtake him, but panting, pouring sweat,
unable to lift his feet, stood like a stake and cried: * Stop,
friar!' The Exalted One said : * Tho' I walk, yet have I
stopped, and do yon, Angulimala, stop !* Then the thief
thought: * They speak the truth, these Sakiyan friars, yet
he says he has stopped, whereas it is I who have stopped.
What can he mean ?* So he asked :

Thou who art walking, friar, dost say: * Lo! I have

stopped f
And me thou tellest, who have stopped, I have not

stopped!

I ask thee, friar, what is the meaning of thy words ?
How sayest thou that thou hast stopped, but I have

mot?   (886)